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Th summer wind 1) aniffin' round tba Moomta
' locus tress.

Aad tfcs dm In tb pastor k tag day tor tb.

nyttry to analyze the sensation.
Clement Rhodes spoke tba truth

when ha told Mercy that she had
taught him a lesson, but ha himself did

pity? ha said in puzzled inquiry.
Neither pity nor a love that uka

ma to compromise myself,' the re-
turned steadily. I was weak, nerv-
ous, unstrug,' the went on hastily.

orbing the invigorating, wholesome
thought outflowing from the auge.
Talk of church going! Why, the in-

fluence was worth that of a score of
cut and dried sermons, with all the
warm, human sympathy squeezed out
of them. To Mercy, in her present
unhealthy state of feeling, the moral
stamina and sterling uprightness of
Josh Whitcomb were like a tonic.
There was the contagion of goodness
in the atmosphere. Such a production,
sweeping its pure, invigorating cur-
rents nightly through the selfishness
and impurity in the life of the city,
like breezes from a snowy mountain
upon a fever-tainte- d valley at its feet,
ia a veritable means of grace' to the
'thousands and thousands and ten
times thousands' of weary souls and
overwrought brains that come under
its influence.

When the curtain rose upon Grace
Church, grand and stately in the sub-
dued evening light, Mercy gave a low
gasp of pain. She recalled herself,
croucLing at nightfall, half famished,
in the shadow of that lighted chnrch
not many months ago, while the self-
same jouyous bridal chorus, now
sounding behind those richly stained
windows, throbbed upon the open air.

USE IVORY SOAP IN THE STABLE. " '

THE
Ivory Soap is most excellent for washing galled spots,

etc., etc., on horses, for it will cleanse without irri-

tating, and the vegetable oils of which it is made are cooling and
hea'.ing in effect: "

A WORD OF WARNING.
There are many white soaps, each represented to be "just as good as the ' Ivory ' ; "

ttiey ARE NOT, but like all counterfeits, lack the peculiar and remarkable qualities
of the genuine. Ask for "Ivory" Soap and insist upon getting it
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to hve tu lsrgest etopk o- f-Is allll oa &2k. He claims

J

Mens Ml

And Chay kmr. nbarabannl tad
on the air.

Till they (Cutter ta their strain', sad atswgar an
they fly.

They been heap o' rain, but tiwaun'aout today.
And Cba clooda ol tba wat apaU la all efcared away.
And tb wooda la all tba greener, anl tba grant la

greener aiiU;
B may rata again bat I don't thin It

win

Soma aay tb crop la ruined, and the eon's' drowaded out.
Andprosbaay the wbaatwffl baa failure

doubt;
But the kind Providence Chat baa navcr felled ua

rt.
Win be oa handa onet mora at tba lerenta hour,

I bet!

Doea the madder lark complain, aa ho swings high
and dry.

Through tje waves of the wind and tbeblueof
thaakyr

Doea th quail set up and whistle In a disappoint-edwa-

Br bang his head In alienee and sorrow all the day r
la the chipmuck's health a failure? Does be walk,

or doea he runr
Soot the buzzards ocas around up there. Just like

they've alius doner
' la they anything the matter with the rooster's

lungs or voice?
Ort a mortal be eomplalnln', when dumb anlm&U

rejoice?

Then let us, one and afl, be contented with our lot;
Th June is here this morning and the aunia shin-

ing hot.
Oh, let us All our hearts with the glory of the day,
And banish ev'ry doubt and car and sorrow tar

away?
Whatever be our station, with Providence for

guide.
Such line circumstances ort to make us satisfied;
For the world la full of rosea, and the roae full of

dew.
And the dew la full of heavenly love that drips for

me and you.
--James Whltcomb Riley.

TiliiToi.
...

iou may say it was by luck or
chanco that she turned abruptly in her
wane, crossed Union square and walked
down past the Academy of Music that
afternoon. Yet there is no "chance.'
These apparently trival visible effects
have an invisible cause or succession
of causes, and Mercy, just at this cri-
sis, was led not by chance, but by
some mysterious agency outside her-
self to join the crowd who were flock-
ing to the afternoon performance of
'The Old Homestead and to invest
almost her last half-doll- in a seat.

. Mercy mingled with the stream
pressing through the inner doors, feel-
ing a trifle fluried, for a matinee holi-
day was new to her. The usher show-
ed her to her seat, far back under the
balcony. The subdued light was grate-
ful to her feelings. Her dress was
rather passe, and she had lived so long
in that dismal street that she had
seemed to have no kinship with the
bright and beautir.nl in the life of the
city.

She sat facing the stage curtain.
with the murmer of voices floating in
upon ner consciousness pleasant! v.
thinking that she was giving herself
an mitation into a new life. She felt
a sensation of relief half unrestful,
that she was to change the old hope
less, monotonous existence soon very
soon for a new life, of which this
bright scene was a foretase. A ques
tion uung in trie balance for her tode
cide. She was to answer No
more poor living on a pittance, in a
meager room, witti ill-pa- 'piece
work until she became dumb and un-

responsive through silent endurance.
No more lonely, unloved hours, while
youth was gliding into premature de
cline. She was to be loved, cared for;
she wa3 to be renewed m an atmos

,n apnere 01 anection. sue naa been a
neglected flower by the wayside, but
one had noticed her in her loneliness
and reached out his hand to gather
ner. a soft, pathetic light came into
her eyes. She rested down upon the
thought. Love had come to her. Who
was there in this great city to criticise
tae terms upon which it had been of-

fered her? He had been so kind, his
eyes had been so pitiful. He had
called her a drooping violet and had
asked her to let him shelter her.

A dreamy languor crept over her,
sitting there in that warm, mellow

It would be so good to
rest from the hand-to-han- d struggle.

You fpll me a woman's pride and
self-respe- should be always on the
watch-towe- r, but do you not see that
this girl Mercy was drained of vital
energy at this period, so weary and
overworked, as to be at the mercy of
any passing temptation? There are
infinite possibilities for the soul's re-

newal from even the deepest depths,
but in its passive, unguarded state how
easy for it to become victimized.

When the curtain .rose up 'The
Old Homestead,' with its barn and old
well and Rickety Ann and soft smil-
ing sky, Mercy "held her breath for, a
moment. ; A breeze from : her native
New Hampshire hills swept across her
spirit. 'She seemed to inhale the daip,
salty odor of the ' 'meadows' again.
When the load of hay and the oxen
came into sight she felt like rising in
her seat and clapping her hands in

Clothing
FOR THE FALL TRADE !

Of any Clothing Dealer In Napoleon. He has enlarged his store In order to make room for theisms

HATS. HATS. HATS.

not understand tba full significance of
tne remar-- .

Ha met her the other day in her be
coming street uit walking with her
brother. Her face was glowing with
tba moat attractive of all beauty that
of noble expression. Her step was
bouyant.

As their eyes met his hand went to
his bat involuntarily, but the quality
of Mercy's glance, as she withdrew it
and made some careless remark to her
brother, ignored him completely, and
he passed pn feeling that he had been
given the 'cut direct'
The heart of man'a like Ihst delicate wfed
That reqairea to be trampled on boldlv indeed

it u give fortn tne fragrance yon wian to extract
And since that cut Clement Rhodes
finds himself thinking of Mercy con
tinually.

He is likely to sue very humbly for
her love one day. for he was never
ignoble only selfish; but whether
Mercy will recover sufficently from her
wounded pride to listen to him is not
for this historian to foreshadow.
Isabel Holme', in New York Mercu

This ta the Way Some of Them Read.
KransTOM Center, O., Feb. 6th, 1888.

Tub J. W. Bbamt Co.
Please send me 3 dozen Brant's Pulmonary

Balaam quick, as we are nil out. Your Bal
aam is a big success and is daily receiving
favorable recommendations. Oar clergy-
man, Mr. Buddick says, "No one knows the
value of Brant's Pulmonary Balsam until he
has .tried it. email not be without it in my
nonse.

Fletcher Waldron says. "Had been a suf
ferer from Asthma for many years, and
Brant's Pulmonary Balsam gave more imme
diate relief than any medicine I ever tried.'
Ship same as before." Bespeotfnlly,

Nbedles Wilcox.

Subscribe for the Northwest, $1.50 a year

Preients in the most elegant form
THE LAXATIVE and NUTRITIOUS JUICE

or ths
FIGS OF CALIFORNIA,

Combined with the medicinal
virtues of plants known to be
most beneficial to the human
system, forming an agreeable
and effective laxative to perma-
nently cure Habitual Consti-
pation, and the many ills de-

pending on a weak or inactive
condition of the
KIDNEYS, LIVER AND BOWELS.

It is themostexcellentremedy known to
. CLEANSE THESrSTEIH EFFECTUALLY

When one is Bilious or Constipated
so that

PURE BLOOD, REFRESHING SLEEP,
HEALTH and STRENGTH

NATURALLY FOLLOW.

Every one is using it and all are
delighted with it.

ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR

SYHUP OX1 FIGS
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL,

'OUISVILLE, KY f YORK. H. t.

VlfWfU 1 p
wlnlM

SCOTT'S
SCBOTULA
CONSTTMPTIOB

EMULSION BEOKomns
COUGHS

CURES GOLDS
Waatins-DisBasn- a

Wonderful Flesh Producer
Juany have gamed one pound

per day by its nse.
Scott's Emulsion is not a se-

cret remedy. It contains the
stimulating properties of the
Hypxphospliites and pure 2Tor- -'

wegian Cod Liver Oil, the po-
tency of both being largely
increased. It is used by Phy-
sicians all over the world.

PALATABLE AS MILK.
Sold by all Druggists.

SCOTT & BOWHE. Chemist H. T.

CsWWj

iT aV m mvm

EDGE
THE ONLY

SHOE POLISH

For sale by
FlRST

You should rutfTHeCHiCA-G-

POINT Daily N'aws because igw
ranee is expensive. You must
'read some paper. Probably
you're always had a weekly
you can now afford a- daily. '
Ths Chicago Daily Nbws
costs but one cent per copy
it's cheap you can't afford to
low time waiting for a weekly.
You ought to know about things
when they happen sot a week
later. ,Yoa live in the nine-
teenth century, in the greatest
aection of the greatest country
on the earth, and you can't af--v

lord to be left behind.

Remem6r-- u circulation ia 9m,ooo a day over
a million a week and it costs by mail 23 eta,
S month, four montht.oo. mecentaday.

'You came, you took advantage of my
weakness you, a strong man of posi
tion, who ought to be a protector of
the weak you would nave compro
mised a friendless girl and broken up
her peace of mind, instead of helping
ner to regain ner feet, as vou would
have another man help a sister of
yours. 1 suppose your world calls
you a good man, but you are not no
ble through and through. I do not
respect you, and I dispise my old self
thoroughly for listening to you.

The man of the world changed color
at these home truths. He had been
cnargea upon so unexpectedly by a
brave, beautiful, brilliant woman, in
stead of meeting the 'drooping violet'
who bad taken his fancy, that it is
small wonder he was nonplused.

I ask your pardon,' he said genuine.
lv. "You have taught me a lesson. I
thank you for it'

'I can scarcely thank you for your
lesson,' she rejoined quickly. Her
outraged pride was stinging her sore
1J- -

'I would give much to revoke it
be said seriously.

'You cannot!' she retorted.
With a last regretful glance and

bow he left the room without another
word.

Mercy stood still a moment, with
those burning cheeks and flashing
eyes, listening to hia retreating steps
down toe stairs; then she began to
walk up and down the room rapidly.

"Courage! Be strong! seemed to
sound over her shoulder.

inere was another and Heavier step
upon the stairs presently, and a brisk
rap at the door. When she opened it
a big strong man with embrowned,
kindly face was standing there, and
the honest eyes that had been reflected
over her in the mirror of the millin
ery store were regarding her keenly.

'Mercy Rideaway?' he questioned,
half dubiously.

'Yes; I am Mercy Ride way J she re.
turned with a curious prescience hov
ering about her, as she opened the
door wide and he stepped into the full
lamplight of her room.

'Yes. I knew I was not mistaken,'
he said, continuing his scrutiny of her
face. 'That's the Rideaway nose, sure
enough, and vou've got Aunt Deb's
mouth and chin.'

'Who are you?' cried Mercy, im
petuously.

'Sam; your brother s am. You can
see the Rideaway features, can't you?

'Yes! yes!' she cried, as she saw the
reproduction of her father's honest
face. 'You're brother Sam. 1 would
know you for a Rideaway anywhere.
We heard you were dead long ago,
Killed in tne mining explosion. -

'Well, I wasn't. I've been mining
and speculating and hghting my hard
luck for years, and finally the jade
turned around and shook hands with
me. Everything I touched prospered.
1 started East to look you up. Got as
far as New York yesterday, and, as
good lucK is on my track, went into
the Academy of Music this afternoon,
got a squamt at your face, and fol
lowed you. Didn't you see me look
ing over your shoulder in the glass
wnere tnere was so much toggery in
the window?'

'No,' said Mercy, farntlv. She was
overcome by a multiplicity of erao
tions, and was crying softly, with hei
face on Sam s shoulder. 'Why! why!
is this how you welcome a fellow?' he
said, in ' a rallying tone, pattinar her
neao, wnue mere were tears in his own
voice.

'Perhaps I'm crying for joy,.' she
wnispered.

'Then that's all right.' reioined Sam.
'L can wait till you get ready to laugh.

inat your oeau i met outside? he
queried, when Mercy again lifted hei
bead. .......

No,' returned Mercy, rather sharp- -

'I asked him if Mercy Rideway lived
here, and just said, in case he had anv
objection, that I was your brother
trom Colorado.

'I hate him!' said Mercy, then 'hid
her face again on Sam's shoulder.
'Oh, Sam, I'm, so glad, so glad you
come!' she sobbed.

'Sam didn't understand women very
well, but his instincts were all right.

'Remember how you used to go fish-
ing with me in the" lake brook when
you were a little tot,', he whispered,
reminiscently, 'and how you helped
me build loads of hay, and what, a. lit-
tle tyrant you were when you took a
notion, and how you cried to ride on
the ox yoke between old Buch and
Bright?'. ,v

- "

Merc began to laugh through her
tears.

'Yes! yes!' she assented, brightly, as
the bid memories rushed to the front;
and don't you remember how. I

pushed you off a slippery log into the
lake brook, and how you walked home
dripping, and I pattered on after you
carrying the trout, and feeling sort of
ashamed?'

They sat until nearly midnight
talking over the past,

'I've got money,' Sam said conf-
identially, 'arid I'm going to spend it
on you Mercy. You shall have lots
of dresses and ribbons and laces and
things, and' with a comprehensive
glance around ' the poorly furnished
room' you shall have a nice place to
live in.'

'And I want to take music lessons,
learn apd study, and be equal in every
way with other girls,' supplemented
Mercy eagerly, feeling all this as balm
to her wounded pride, though she did

If sny person Is in need of a hst he should not fall
enormous bcuck 01 tuese goods in all styles, In

When in town stop in at my

$14, 15
Others will ask for same finality of goods Ji j.Ofl, i9.fjo at d J2O.C0,

My Fall Stock of Fine Piece Goods
Hasarrivedaudwewlllbeglodto show many new styles of eoods, some that can be found at no other

drat-cla- Merchant Tailors. Come and see the

RAZZLE-DAZZL- E HAT !
THE LATEST NOVELTY OF THE SEASON,

GEORGE HAHN.

The bridal party had walked out the
brxle beautiful, loving and beloved,
while she was friendless. Ah. but
now she also was beloved by a lover
strong and handsome aa that bride
groom out there was no marriage
service on tae program, and there
seemed a grasp of cold fingers about
her heart at that thought.

When the curtain fell upon the rus-
tic dance in the old homestead kitchen
upon the return of the prodigal, Mer
cy rose from her seat and moved out
with the rest, feeling that she was not
the Mercy of three hours ago. The
old strong willfulness of her child
hood when she was simply a well-fed- ,

neauny young animal, returned to a
new form. Her morbid self-pit- y was
scattered, iler pride was in arms.
She seemed to feel her father's clear.
stern eyes upon her. Why should
Squire Hideaway's daughter allow her
self to be degraded by pity? Why
should she, with the endurance of the
Granite State in her blood, and this is
awakening womanly self-respe- ct leav-
ening her whole nature why should
she accept such love as Clement Rhodes
had offered her? She rose superior to
trie weaK craving for affection. 'Love
that does not offer honorable terras is
worthless,' she thought. She regained
the brave fearlessness in which she
had first come to the city of battle for
her bread. She seemed to put her
past k behind and trample upon
it. 'inere is something better ahead
for you,' a voice within or without
seemed to whisper.

'Courage! Courage! Be strone!'
The words sounded in her ears as she
walked along the street in the early
gaslight. 'Be strong! Be strong!'
seemed the echo and o above the
city sounds and the cry of the news
boys. , - ,

She stopped suddenly before her
own reflection in a mirror in the light
ed window of a millinery store. She
was almost startled at the change in
ner iace ana bearing since she had
met her reflection there a few houra
earlier. Stie was no dropping violet
now, out erect and tall, with a vivid
color in her cheeks and a bright light
in her eyes, instead of the languishing,
pamecic expression, The sieut set a
seal upon her new recognition of her
own worth.

A dark face with a pair of honest
eyes was reflected over her shoulder
m the mirror, but she did not heed.
She walked on with quick' elastic step
and turned into a shabby street, the
strong, broad-shoulder-

ed figure fol-

lowed her at some distance.
She closed the door of her lodging

house after her and went up to her
Tooru. lhe man halted a moment, and
walked past slowly, as if in some un
certainty.

Mercy lighted a lamp and removed
her hat and cloak; She looked around
upon her room, with its frayed carpet
and scanty furniture, with a new re- -
gatM iipre she stood mistress of her
self once more. The weak, wilted wo
man, ready to bestow herself upon a
lover for the asking;, had disappeared.
The play had been an elixir of life to
her.

Clement Rhodes was coming that
evening. All, there was his step uow
upon the 3tairs! There was a shade
of easy assurance in hia light tap,

as she opened the door-wid-

for him to enter. He stood facing her,
hat in hand, a well-mad- e, well-dresse- d

man, with something in his face which,
denoted a' character abov thetnale
average, in spite of the. contradiction
of his act.' 'J VVf l:,t

'Mercy.'. ,Thei'e was a new mores- -

jion of respect' ia. .his tone, ; 'How
changed you are! '..Joix look like a
queen. I am half afraid of you. ,

His eyes expressed Admiration and
regard,, but th underlying Belf-conf-

dence was hot 8hAken.Tais- - change-wa- s

due to his Influence,' he thought!
with true masculine- - self-estee- . ,

t
Mercy felt this and was stung by it

into sudden disdain of her1 old weak
self and of him.,:: ' , ,.)' ' '

Do I look like a queen?' she asked,
with a touch of quiet sarcasm. 'I feel
like one just at present I am changed.
The poor, weak girl you took pity up-
on has gone fQrever nd Mercy Ride-aw- ay

Is here in her steadhere to
stay. - fe .;. 'i;,0Clement felt somehow &tj a ''disad-
vantage, jet he was slow' ta 'compre-
hend this sudden, metamorphosis. He
was not ignoble, hut selfishness had
overgrown bis, oighe.r nature."' .?, xr.

'Then Mercy Ride way, needs no
'

!' '''' ' '

W. G. COOVER, I

Has the most

Witt
in tne city, sucli Us KiUing and
Single and double Shovel Plows, Iron and wood beam. A full line of Wheel and Wood BevolvinsBakes Also a full ilne of Stoves and Tinware. ROOFING AND SPOUTLNG done on short notice Lhave the only nrst class tinner iu town. Call and see me. Always on hsud '

BUGGIES and SPRING WAGONS

to look over the stock of Oeo. Hahn. He haa sa
any shape or oulor a person eon Id wish for.

store. Many new styles of suite at '

and $16;

complete stock of

Walking Cultivators. Also:

mi .....
iuese kudus are ai sold at the aura, .,uw

w - C CQOVEE.

Joseph Shaff
Theoldrsliabls st bo old stand, with the largest --

. , and best stock ol

HAND -- MADE WAGONS,
Spring waons, Buggies snd Carriages ofmyow T
make, ever ofTered to the people of Henry county,
made of ths best selected stock and superior workmsnship in every department. I am also prepared.
to do si kinds of repairing snd horseshoeing. Ityou want a good wagon, buzsry or carriage, cotnS '
and see me. If yon wnnt any kind of repairing done 1

call on me. If you want your horses shod, give me
aoall and I will guarantee aatlafaetion. '

; E. F.& S.H. SHUMAKER,

Practical Well4 Driver!
t'l'iLL drive tabular wells from S in. np tt4 in. casino;, npon th most reasonable "
terms. Orders may be tett at this office, ot '

at my residence fl miles west of Napoleon, 0..-- .

or I miy be Addressed throngh the Napoleon
postoflW, box 006.

tf B.F.A, 8. H. SHTJMAKEK. "

And aaiinf C.Mtlu.TtTi.nhMlt Il'.imi. (h. Kaat .
bigPadLock.WashingtonSt.Napoleon.O.

'

AJfandenbroelc
Fine Merchant Tailor -

.

Hats, Caps and Gents' Fubnishixg Goods a Specialty.

PATENTS
Obtained, snd all other bnsineesin the V. !.Patent
Omce attended to tor MODERATE FKE8.

Our office Is opposite the U.S. Patent Office, and
we can obtain Patents in leas timo thos thoee re-
mote from WASHINGTON.

Send MODEL OR DBA WINO, Wesdvlssssto
patentability free of charge; and we make NO
UHAKUfi UNLESS WB OBTAIN PATKST. '

We refer, here to ths Postmaster, the Snpt.of
Monev Order Dlv.. snd to officials of ths C. S. Pat
ent OfBcs, For circular advice, terms, sod refer-
ences to actual clients in your own State or oounty.
address O. A. SNOW & CO.,

Opposite Patent Office, Washington, D. 0.

Farm for Sale. '
-

'ti ' 'j r. li(V'
AN 80 acre faro located In Liberty township, five

miles down the river from Nannleon. alouv thu
canal on Turkevfoot creek. Two good bams, a two
story trams house-almos-t new with cellar, well st ths
bouse and I srn with never railing water for stock.
Farre under irood cnitlvatlon: plenty of fruit; 14
scree of timber. Apply at the premises.

iui8-:i- H EtiRY SHEELET.

memory or times when she, a first edi-
tion of Rickety Ann, in big sun bon-
net, had perched on top of such loads,
ridden into the barn yard and jumped
from her high seat into the haymow.
It seemed ages since, and yet she was
scarcely twenty-two- .

And Joshua Whitcorab! Mercy
wanted to get bold of his hand and
laugh and cry by turns, as the plav
progressed,' for he seemed th embodi-
ment of her father, Squire Rideaway,
now long in his grave. Just such a
bluff, jovial, good-hearte- man he had
been, as she .remembered him, s She
joined in the bubbling laughter arodnd
her, but' hysterical tears 'threatened- - W
flow every moment. , ,

A Bew life was Sowing; in her veins
to hebtfriger tips as she sat there ah- -

iUlv ;

.'


